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FIRES 


THE BANGING *SEAi- 

WHEN^we*were daildihg Skua Light^- 
Thelirst men whd had^ived a night 
Upon that deep-fca Isle — 

As soon*as chiseliS^Jched theHStone^t 
^’he friendly seals \\^uld cdltie ashore* ; 
Arfd sit and watch us al>the while, 

As though they'd not seen men before' 
^nd so, poor beasts, j;iad never knoWn 
Men had the hjlkmo do them harm. 
They’d littft cause to feel alarm 
JVith us, for we were gkfl to find 
•Somei friendliness injAat strange sea ; 
Oyly too pleased toilet them^be 
And sit as Iqng as t^y'd &vind 
To watch us : for their ey*es were find 
JJke .woifien’s fefes, it seemed to me. 



THE DANCie^G SEAL 

'I ' . • 

Scr, Kiur on hour, they sat : I think 

They i<kfed to hear the chisels* clink,: ^ 
And when the boy sang loud and clear^ 
They scrambled doles: in^to hear* 

And if he whistled sweet *and shrill, 

The quiier Beasts shuffled'^nearer still : ^ 
*But every sleek and sheeny skin 
Was mad to hear his violin. 

. 

/« 

When, work dfl ov^r for the day, 

He’d take his fiddle do?^ and pfgy 
His merry tunes beside the s^, 

Their eyes grew brighter and more bright 
^ And burned and twinkled merr^y : 

And as I watthed them on^ still night, 
And sa^ their eager sparkling eyes, 

I felt tSiose lively seals w/uid risb 
Some shiny night efe he coirfd know, 
And^hce about him, heAl and toe, 

Unto ^he fid<-le*s heady^Vme. 

I * • * 

» , 

• And atf the rising the' moon, 

,Hai-uaft, I took my stand before 
A young seal lying on the shore ; 

And called on her to dtf«c6^with me, 

And it seemed hardly strange Tnen she 
^tood up before n!^ suddenly, 

And shed her black rnd sheei^iy skin y 
And smiled, all qjager to begin . . . 

And I w^s daqQ^tig, heel and' toe, 

"VVith a young maiden white as snow, 
Unto a crazy violin. 
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»THE DA^^CINp SEAL 


W,| ‘danced beneatR the dancing mooJ 
Alljjigl^t, beside the dancing sea, • / 
Wj* tripping toes and skipping feels : 
And all about us fri^fily seals* 

Like Christian fofic were dancing reels 
ijnto the fiddle's^ndless tune • • 

That kept on spinning merrily 
As thoagh^it never meant to stop. 

Jiind never oncS tfte s»ow-white maid 


•A momentwstayeci 
To take § breath, ^ * 

Though I wai fit to drop : 

And while fliose wild eyes challenged me, 
I knew as wdl as well could be 
Tmust keep^t|p with that yqjing girl, 
Though we should dance to death. 

Thefi with a s^ir? • 

TBh fiddle broket; 

The moon went : 

JThe sea stopped dejd ; 

And, in a twinkling, aTl Ae rout 
Of dancing folk had fled . . . 

^And ii\ the chill bleak dawn I Vok^ 
iJpon^he nak^ifoaftk, alone. 


They’ve brought me faj#rom Skua Isle . 
, I laugh to think they^o not know 
That as, all dayj*l cTiip the stone, 
Among my fellows Rere ii^^d, • 

I smell the sea-wrac?f on the ’shores. . . 

* Aiyi^ seedier sno^vy-tossing hand, 
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THE DANCItTG SEAL < 

Aij(^eet again her mefry smile . . . 
And G^»m I’m dancing all the whil^, 
I’m danbi^ ever, heel and toe, 

With a seal-«iaiden, wjjite as snov% 

On that moonshiny IslaniJ-strand, 

For ev^ and for evermor®. 
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THE SLAG 


Aivit)NGn)leak hills of njqjindefl slag they walked, 
’Nflath sullen, evening skies that^seerz^d to sag 
C^eAurdened by^the belching smoke, and lie^» 
.Upon their aching foreheads, dense and dank, 

•Till both felt youth within them fail and flag — 

Ejfen ati^t^e flame ^jvhich shot a fiery rag 
A fluttering moment 1:h*:ough the murlty sky 
Above the black blastfurnaces, then sank 
^gain beneajhgth^iroh tciil close-bound — 

And it wassail that they could do to drag 
Themselves along, ^neattf that dead-weight tf 5hioke 
Ov«r the cinder-blasted, li-arren ground. 
ThoiAgh’^tfully.and fretfullyeshe talltj6d, 

He never dirned his eyes to her, or spoke : 

And as he slouched with her along the, track 
Tfla{»skir^d a gtupendoijp, lojjrering mound,* 

\^h festless efpes, ^d trained sinews slack, 
JJhe bit a pqjted, putkered lip, and frowned 
To think she ever should be wilting out 
With this tongue-tiedj sljw-^ftted, hulking lout, 
•A§^c®ld aiid dull and Jifelesj as the shg. ^ 

Aid^sJl on edge, o’erwrought by the cranif)t day 
p O^dtoflchedy clofe stitfilfing at her dull machine. 

It sfierted to her a girj^of seventeen 
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THE S1.AG 


Should ha’^^.at least, an hour "of careless talki^'g — 

Should ha ve;ieat least, an hour of life, out 
Beside a lover, mettlesome and gay — " * 

Not through her too short ttcedom doomed to lag 
Beside k sparkless giant, glum and grim, 

Till all her eager Jouth should Waste away. 

Yet, e' en as she looked askance at him — 

Well-knit, big-thewed, broad-chested, s^^eady-eyedr- 
She dimly knew of depths uhe fcodid not sound ' 

Tr; this strong lover,, silent at her side : 

And, once again, her heart w?s touched with pride 
To tnink that he was hers, this strapping lad — 
Black-haired, close-cropt, clean-skinned, and neatly 
clad . . . 

His crimson neckerchief, so smardy tied — 

And hers alone, and more than 4 II ^he had 
In dll the world to her . • . and >e1tj so gra^e ! 

If he would only shew thai he was glad 
To be withrher— a gleam, a spanc of fire, 
li spurt of flajme to ^hoot into th^ night, ^ 

A moment through the murky heavens to wave 
An ea^er beacon of enKxiidling light 
Th ans^weiTO ner young heart's quick desire ! 

Yet, though he walked with dreaming eyes igaze. 

As,' deep within a mound of slag, a cere 
Of unseen fire may smoUider many days. 

Till suddenly the whole heap glow ablaze. 

That seemed, but now, ,dead cinder, grey and rold. 

Life smouldered in ii;s> neart. The fire he fed 
, Day-lbhg in tlx. tall furnace just ahead 
Frori that frail gallery slung agaifiSt the sky 
. Had burned through all his being,^till the ore 
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THB SLAG 


^GUwed Though^o surface-streanucff gold 

iiillUfcn <§lag of speech was his to spiPr 
UnceasSigl^, the burning n^^tal still ^ 


Seethed in him, Ifrom the br#5en furnace-side 
tp Ifurst at any moment 4n a tide 
Of whitejidt molten irod o’er the moifld . ^ . 


Buii^tiU h« spoke* no wor^ as they strolled on • 
Irfto ttte early-gathering. Winter night : 

as she*watched the leaping fuftiace-light, 

She had no thought of smouldering fires unsSeit . 
■^The daylong clattering whirr of her machine 
f Huii^med in her ears again — the straining thread 
And lAabbing nee^lj starting through her head — • 
Unty the last dull gle&m of day was gone. . . 

^ • 

* When, all jft once, uTOn'the right, 

A crackliflg crash^ a olkiding flare . . , 

•7r^'htT5§r of cipders thr^i^h the air ^ . . 

^ ^inc¥of blocks of slag aslide . .•f 
And, far above them, in the fiig^^ 

The looming heap had opened wide 
Ab^ujt a fiery,. gaping pit . . 

/ftid^ startlec^^nd ^hai at it, 

*^t5j clasping hanfis they stood astare, 

*A/id gazecf upon the awful gly« : 

And, as shejelt him^ clutch ter hand, 

She seemed to know h^r heart’s desire, 

5br evermore with him to stand 
#In ^i^t enkindling blaze ot fire . . .* 

^l?.eif, sucMenl;f, he ksSf her side ; • 

And jfarted scrambling up the heap : 



THE SLAG 


Anc' ^looking up, wi h stifled cry, 

She ^w, against the glowing sky, 
Almost upon the pit*s red brink, 

^ little lad* stock-stifi W'th fright 
Before the^blazing pit oV dread 
Agape''before him in the night, 

' ‘ Where, playing castles on the height 
Since noon, he*d fallen, spent, asleep 

And dreaming he was hons^e in bed . 

* 


With brain afire, too strained ‘to think, 

She watched her lover climb and leap 
From jag tc jag 
Of brpken slag ... 

And ^till he only sdbmejl t5 ci^p . . . 

She felt that he W($mld ney^r reach 
^ That*?ittle lad, though h(? shouJd climb 
Until. the v^T end of tinae . . . ' 

"And, as she fdoked, the bhming breach 
GapfeQ suddenly more Vide ... 

< T{5?^siragy!'gain began to slide, 

And Crash into th'e-nit, 

Until the dazed lad's feet 
Stood on the edge of it. “ ^ 

She* saw him reePrnd fall . . . 

And thought him dOne for . , , then, 

Her lover, brave and tall. 

Against the gMe arid heat, ^ 

A veryfire-bright god of men I 
He stooped . . . and nov^'^e knew the laa 
W^ safe with Robert, after all. 
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TH& S^AG 

AndVhile she watche^, a throng of fjp^k • 
by the crash and flare, * f 
ftac^gathered round, though no'^ne spoke; 
But all st#od terror-s^fcken thdte, 

► With lifted eyes arfd indrawn breath, 
ujtti theSflad was'snatched frorA death 
Upon the very pit’s edge, when, 

As Robfcrt,picked him up, and turned, , 

‘ A Sigh ran throygH^the^crowd ; and fear 
Gavej)lace to joy, as cheer 0^9 cheer 
Sang through the kindled air . . . 


^But still sh(j n'ever uttered word. 

As though sh^ '^either saw noi»heard ; 

'' Till §is, at last, her lad drew near. 

She saw hka witfl tender care 
Over the sobbipg child Mrho lay 
Saffe in his^rms, 4 nd hug him tight 
^^^i^ainst his breasty-^his brow ?>J[ight ^ 

With eager, lovihg eyes that* burned 
In his transfigured Face afl^e . . . 

And even when the parents caiy^ 

^ It almost seemed thatjio was loth 
To yield them up their little son ; 

As though tie lad were his by right 
Of rescue, from the pit’^ ^dge won. 

j 

■3 a > *, a ji 

^ Then, as his eyes met hers?a<jjie felt 
^ An answering thrill of tenderness • 
-*Run,^quicikenirjg/through her breast; an^S^ 
j^tood quivering there, with envious ey^if, 
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GLAG 

And f Stricken with ^ strange distress, 

As (^ickly homeward through the. 

The hapJJy parents bore their boy . . • 

c -i* 

c 

And then, about her reeling bright. 

The \^ole night seemed to her to melt 
In one fierce, fiery flood of joy. 



. , * DEXIL’S EDGE 

All night I lay on Devi’s Edge, 
Along an Overhanging ledge 
Between thcr^ky and sea : 

, And as I rested ’waiting sleej), 

*J*lge windltAs^sky and soundless deep 
^ In one dim, blxJb infinity 
Of stllrry peacf^^yicomjassed me. ' 


t • 


And I remqmberdd, drowsily, * 

'mid the hill| fest night yd lain 
Bffside a singing%noorland bifrn ; * • 

And waked at dawri; to* feel 'tire rain 
Fall on my face, as on the fern * ; 
/rhat drgoped about my heather-bed» 

And hojT by^oon the wind had blown 
The^last gre^ shred from out the sky, 

And blew my homespui^ ^ticket dry, 

^s I st^ood on^the,to^iftost stone 
Tha^t crowns the cairn on ^awksh^w Head, 
g And caught a^gleam of far-^^isea ; 

.And heard the wind sing in the ber>l ^ 

Like thosc^far waters calling me : 

When, my heart answering to the call, 

) ) 17 



f foliO^’’ed down th^ seaward stream^ 
By silent, pool and singing fall ; ' ‘ 

Till with a^ quiet, k^en content, 

J watched the sun, a^crimson ball, 
Shoot through grey seas, a fiery glean^p 
Then sink in opal deeps from sight. 


And with the comiug oh o| night, 

The wind had dropped : and as I lay, 
Ret’-acing all the iiappy day, , 

And gazing long and dreamily 
Across the dim, unsounding sea. 

Over the far horizon came ' 

A sudden tail of amber flame ; 

And soon the new moon rode on high 
Through cloudless' deeps of cl’}stal sky. 


Too holy seemed the night for sleep ; 

And yet, I must have sle^t, it seems; 
roi^*^ouddenly, I woke to hear 
AtStiaii^" voice singing, shrill and clear, 
Down in a gully hlack and deep , 

That cleft the beetling crag in twrm. 

It seemed the very voice 6f f^reams 
Thn drive hag-ridden souls in fear 
Through echoing, unearthly vales. 

To plunge in black, slow-crawling streams. 
Seeking to drown that cry, in vain . . . 

Or scune sea creature’s voice that wails 
Through blind, .white batiks of fog unlifting 
To God-forgotten sailors drifting 
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DEVIL'^S tbGK, 

Ru^^rless to death ./ , 

^jSRI^s*! heard, 

Though no wind stirf<^, 

An icy breath 
\%s.in my hair . . . 

And clutched my heart with cold despair . 
But, as the wild song died away, 

^'h«re canffe a kitting break 
^h^t shivered to a sobt>ing fall ; 

And seemecf {lalf-human^ aftef all . . . 

• ■ 

And yet, wlBit foot could find a track 
In that de^ gully, sheer and black . . , 
AM singing tvijdly in the night ! 

So, \^ndering I lay awake, 

Until the oomtifllg of tife light 
Broilglit day’s familiar ^esence back. 

• 

ju%vn by the harhi)flr-mouth tkat djjj, 

A fisheiitold th^tal^to me* , 

Thtee months before, while out at s?a, 
Young Philip Burn was lost, th(#i|n hc^ 

► IJ^ne knew, and ^one w<)uld ever kifbw. • 
The bcik becalmed at noonday lay . . . 
Ani not a rif)pfe on the sea . . . 

4nd Philip standing in ^Ife bow. 

When iiis six conyadgs went below 
To «leep away jin hojjr or so, ^ • 

Dog-tired witk working da^imd night, 
<While he kept wajch . . . and not a^qpnd 
I’hey hearS, unflfj at set of sun 
They woke ; and coming up, they^found 
• ^ 19 



devi l’s edge 

The deck was emp.y, Philip gone^. 

Yet not 9/iother boat in sight ... 

And not a, ripple on the sea. 
oHow he had vanished^- Aone Qould tell. 
They only knew the lad was dead 
They’d left but now, alive and well ... 
And he, poor fellow, newly-wed . . . 

And when they broke.^<^he news to her, ,, 
She spoke no word to an5ron^ : 

But sat all d&y, aird would not stir — ^ 

■^Just staring, staring in the fire, 

With eyes that never seemed [to tire ; 

Until, at lastj^the day was ejone. 

And darkness came : w^hen rhu would rizt. 
And seek the door with queer, wild eyes ; 
And wander singin/]; all t^j^ n(^ht 
Unearthly songs Reside the sea : ' 

But always the first blin’ oY light 
Would find her back at her own door. 


1 

’Twas Winter when I came once more 
I’df that’^y village by the shore : 
And^s, at night, clinched the street, 

I heard a singing, low and s'veet,' 
Within a cottage near at hanJi : 

Anc? I was glad awhile to stand 
And listen by the gl^wiiig pane : 

And as^I hcarjifened„ that Fweet strain* 
Brought back'ftie n^ght wher, I had lain 
AwF*K‘e on Devil’s Edge . . . 

And now I kneW the voice again, 
Sc'difiefent, free of pain and fear — 



devil’^ ei/ce 

• • • / * 

Its tei»tor turned to teftdjprness — 

^AnA^j^Stjie same voicemone the lesS^ 
Thougif singing now scy true and cffear 
And drawing nigh the #r?ndow-ledgc, 
•I watched the mojth*?^ sing to rest 
Th^hfaby snuggling to her breastt 
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THE LILAC TRE^ 

‘ • • 

“ I PLANTED her the lilac treg 

Upon our wedding (Jay : * * 

when the time of blossom came, 

With her dead babe she lay . . ^ 

And, as I stood beside the bed, 
he scent of lila'c filled the room/ 

And alwayc \fhen I smell thcf bloom, 

I think upon the dead.” 

He spoke : and, speaking, saif>itered on, 

Tht yovng girl by his side : 

And th^n theyf talked no*i|siore of death, 

Bdt only of th^ Kappy tJiingS , 

That liifrst their buds, and spread their wings, 
iV^ti break'' song at Whitsuntide, 

Thit bilfst to bloom at Wjjitsuntide,* 

And bring the summer in a breath. 

And, im' they talkedP, ihe young girFs life , 
Broke into bloom and* song ; , , 

And, one^with all* the happy ^ings 
That burst theii iluds^^ and* spread their wings/ 
, Her vjry blood was singing, 
at her pulses ringing ;• • 

Life tingled through her, sweet and strong, 
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THE LltACflTREE 

■ I » 


Fromi^cret sources springing : 

^nd, once, a quicllening strife * 

Of noijiS and fears was4n her heaTt, 
Where only Wonderip^oy had bden ; 
fVnc^ kindling witjj a sudden light, 

Her ^yes had sight • 

Of things unseen : 

And, in a flash, a^woman grown, 

*\^5ith pangs of kngwl^gtf, fierce and keen, 
ShS knqw straflge things imknojyn. 


A year went by : at Whitsuntide, 

He brought hSt home, a bride. 

He^lanted l^r^n^ lilac tree 
Upon tj^eir wedding day : 

And strange <iisft«Ss canie over her. 

As on ihi bed slje lay : ♦ 

For fs he stood beside the bed, • 

The scent jof lilac fiUeii the roorj. 

Hei^eart knew mpbiT he smell* the blcftlix^ 
And thought upon thfc dead. 

Yet, she was glad to be his wife : y ' ' 
wheiv the blossom-time was past, • 
►per daysjno mye were overcast ; 

^^nd deep she^ank of life : 

And, thronged with happj household eyes, 
Her bus^ days went pleasantly : 

Her f^)Ot was light flpon the ^tairs ; ^ 

^nd every room rang RierrilfJ^* 

%fyid merrily, and merrily, • 

With so»g £«id mirfti, for upto her 
H^s heart seemed hers, and hers al©ne : 
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THE JREE 

Unti! nejv dreams began to stir 
Her wondering breast \iith bliss unknpw* 
Of some new** miracle t^be : ^ ^ 

And, though she moved «^e quief!y, 

AnS seldom sang, yet, happily, 

From hap^y dhwn to happy* night 
The mothers eyes shone bright. 

• 

,Kut, as her time drew ftea?. 

Her heart was fijled \^th fear : 

Aud»when the lilaoburst to bloom,* 

And brought the Summer in a breath, 

A presence seemed to fill the room, 

And fill her heart Vith death : * 

And, as herih'JSband lay asleep, 
Besidejie», on the bed, ^ 

Into her breast the thought w^ulcf tre^ 
Tiiat he was dreaming of thjpCfcad. 

And all tjie mother's heart in her . 

Was ma(i^ith inother-jeafc^sy 
Of that sweet s^nted ]ily tre^ ; 

Arfti, bliSd with savage ecstasy, 

Nigftt #fteTif%ht she lay, 

Unti! the^'blink of day, , 

With staring eyes and wild, 

H^.f-crazy, lest the lilac tree 
ShouldVome betwixt Irim and his child. 

By day, her mother-tend^rniss . 

Was turned to jprqeding^itterpess, 
Whene'er she lotlwd upon the bloom : 
And, if slept at all at night, 

^ fler^i^art would waken in affTight 
To smell thfe lilac in the gloom : 

24 
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THl^ UILAC TR|:E 

‘ And, Hien it rainea, ii seemed to her, < 
rri^ fiftsh»^en scent vris bitterer : 
ThougSJ^ w^n the blaz^^f morning 
And floodec^ll the«r^9m, * 
^h%p§rfume burnt her heart like flame. 
As, in the dark. 

One night she lay, 
thought shot 
T^roflgh her hot 4aeart : 

And, from a sp'ark , 

Of smouldeiing wrong. 

Hate burst tojire. 

Now, quaking cold, 
quiveiyg*hot, 

^ith breath indrlwn, 

Throu^ time^vy^tgld, 

She ’wi^d Sawn 
Tha^lagged too4of g 
For her desire. 


And whew, at lasf, at j^rq^k ot Say, 

Her husband rose, and went his way 
About his daily toil, 

Shfl^ too, ^rose, anc^ dressed, 
iiVith fren?y in iter breast ; 

•Anistole doifnstairs, and took a spade, 
Ai\d digged aboul^he lili<? roots, 

And lai^ them bare o^oil ; 

Therg with a jagged b^de, 

•she hacked and sighed the^iiked roots— 
•she hacked and slashed with frantic S^d, 
iTntil tBe lilac sd&fce might stand ; 

• And then again ^Jie soil she laid 
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THE LILAC* TJREE 

About the Weeding roots — 

(It seemed to her, the sa^ ran red 
About the writliing root|^) 

But^now her heart was ea^gd of strife, 

Since she had sapped the lilacJa life ; 

And, frenzy-spent, she dropped the knife : 
Tlfen, dizzily she cfept to bed, , 

And lay all day as one nigh dead. 

That night a sudden stprm awok6, 
Andf^tnick the slunfbering earth to life : 

And, as the heavens in thunder bjjike, 

She lay exulting in the strife 
Of^ash and peal,® 

And gust an&'Adn ; 

For now, die thought : the li^tping-stroke 
Will lay the lilac low ; * ^ 

A»d he need never kn?)w 
How I . w#. and then, again. 

Her hearfeyent^old with Ai^ad, 

As ^e remembareS th^t ktiife 
Stilf lay Ti^neath the lilac tree . . . 

A bjindfhg fla'feh, 

A lulf, a dtash, , 

A rattling peal . . . 

An/f suddenly. 

She felt Yer senses relft 
And, crying out ; “ The ^nifi ! ..The kijife ! ” 
^Her pangs werea5n4ier . ^ , 

• • Dawn was red, 

JiVhen sh|i Hwoke upon the bgd 
To lift-^-and knew h6r babe ^is dead. 

|3he rose : arfd cried out fearfu^y : 
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TH]^ BILAC TI^KE 


“ THfe lilac tree ! T^e lilac tree 1 ” 
TJiewfeUJ^ck in a s\v|>on. 

But, when SIfe wak^d Again at nf)on, 
^oked upoQ her sleeping child ; 
An^ laid her hand*upon its head, • 
No more the m(jther’s heart*was wild, 
Fgr ]iate*and fey were dead ; 
lnd*all her broiling bitterness 
Broke into tears of tenderness# 

• 

And, not a word the father said 
About the lilac, lying dead. 

• * * 

A*week wei!tT[>ys and Whitsuntide 

*Came#ound : and, as she lay, < 
And Jpoked*flpori*the riRwbom day. 
Her husT)and, by h0r side, 

Spo^e to her very tenderly : 

“ Wife, ’tis again oy twedding (4ay, 

, Anowe jvill plaift a lUac^treS # 

In naemory of the babe that died.” 


Tl^y planted a wlute lilac tree , 

JUpon th^r weeding day ; 

An^ when the t!tae of blossom came, 
With kindly hearfc they 
The sunlight strewed upon the bed . 
The^cent of lilac filled the j:o(m : ^ 
And, as they gmelt^the bresltfiipg bloom, 
They thought upoj the dead. 
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THE OLD MAN ' 

C 

The Spat put in at dead of night ; 

And, when I reached the house, *twas sleeping dark. 
I knew my gentlest tap would be a s^rk 
To set my home alight : 

My mother ever.Jwtening in her sbep 
For my repining step, would leap 
Awake with welcome; and my f^lher^ eyes 
Would twinkle merrily to^reet me : 

And my young sister would run down to meet"^me 
With sleepy sweet imrprise. 

And y(S, awRile, I lingered 
Upon ^?fe fiireshold, listening; 

And watchecf the K:old stars glisfjening, 

And seemed to hear the deep 

Calm^lflreathing of the house asle/p-c 

In easy sleep, so deep, t almost beared to break it ; 

even as I fingered ^ 

TJie knocker, loth Jto wake it, 

Like some uncanny rlidlling 
P^^news frqnf'otherwhere, 

I felt‘’a odW breath in my hair, 

Ar thougl;«, with^chin upon my shoulder, 
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Tttl? OLI5 

•• 

•One waited hard, upon my heel, 

Wi A eyes of st^l, ^ 

Though well^knew thatfnot a soul was there. 

• * 

Unlff, art last, gro\^nJbolder, 

I rapfed ; and in a twinkling^ 

The hous^was all* afire 
• 4Vith \Jelcome in fhe nigl^ : 

I Fir«t, in my mother’s r^m, a li^ht; 
cAnd then, her foot upon tTle jtair ; 

, A bolt, shot back ; a candle’s flare : 

A happy cry ; ftnd to her breast 
Sfee ]^igged her heart’s desire 
^ AnS*fiushed Ref f^j^rs to rest. 

• • 

Then, ^iveriftg in*ff\e ke€n night air, 

My sleepy sister,Ja|^hingtame ; 

And 3rew us ip : and stirred to flame ^ 
iThe sigouldering kit(jji%n-fire ; an^ sct_ 
yhe Settle^on the^indlin^reif; \ 

And, as I watched thS ftomely blaze. 

And thought of wandering days 
AWt^ sharp* regret ; ^ ^ , 

I jnissed nf^ father : then I heard 
io\^e was stil ^bed ; 

•An^ had been ailir?^, for i day or so ; ^ 

But, now was waging, if^I’d go . . . 

^My fodt Steady on the stair, • ^ 

Ih answer to my molhe?s wP!li# 

Ptmrned ; and saw ip dull amaze, 

Bcffind htr, Ss she»^ood all«unaware, 
.Antf)ld*man sitting in my father's chair. 
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THE "OLD MAN 

r r ' ^ 

A ^strange old^man . . . yet, as I looked at him, 
’ Before my eyes, a dim [ " 

Remembrance seemed to<Vwim y 
Of so^e old man, who’d lufked about the boat. 
While we were still at sea ; ^ ,, 

And who had crouched beside me, at the oar; 
As we had rowed ashore ; r 

Though,* at the time, Td taken little note, 

J felt I*d seen that strangfe old man before : 

But, Jiow he’d comfe to fcilc^ me, 
r Unknown ... * 

And to be sitting there ... ^ 

Vhen I recalled the cold breath in my hair, 

» Whei^I had stood, alone, 

Before the boltetl door. 


And now my mother, wc^dering sore 
To see me stare and stare, ^ ^ 

So strangely, at an empty clyir, 

Tume(i, tdoT/' andjsaw the oldf^n\an there. 


And a^^sht turned, he slowly raised 
His dr<ropii!g head i * '• 

And looked upon her with her huaS^and’’;^ eyes. 
She ^t4od, a moment, dazed 
And* watched him slow^Vise, 

^ though to come to her ; ^ 

^ Then, with a fry, jhe^sped 
Upstairs, ere I couliVjtir. 

Still let her go* alone : 

I^eard Her footstep overhead ; 
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Tite OLD MAN 


\ hearcUier drop beside the bed, 
moanJ 


4ff> ^ 

Y«t, I could only stare and stare 
Upoif niy father’s empty chair. 



TriE HARE 

• 

My hands were hottipon aJiarc, 
Half-strangled, strui^gifhg in a snare — 
My knuckles at tier warm wind-pipe — 
When suddenly, her eyes shot ]^ack, 
Big, fearful, staggering and black ; 
^nd, ere I knew, my grip wa*i^sl*ck ; 
And I was clutching empty Sir, 
Half-mSd, half-gUld fiUw)^l<jft luck . 
When I a>voke besicle the staclc.* 


*Twa*just the minute when the*snipe, 

As yi^^igh c^ck-w^akerfe|J, every 
An hour ere*dawn,^dart in Snd out. 

The mist- wreaths filling syke and slack,® 
Jncfflutter wheeling round about, 

Jfnd 5rumming out the Summer night. 

I lay star-gazing yet a bit ; • ^ 

^'hen, chilly-skinned, I sat^piight, 

To slirug the shivere from my back j 
And, drawing out a sy-aw to,suck, 

My teeA nipg^d thrcjigh it,at a bite . J 
The liveliest fh<f is out of plusk 
An j^r ere dawn— a taipe cock-sparrow~«^^ 
WSm cold stars Shiver tffrdugh fiis fiiarrow, 
Aifl wet mist soaks his mc{|ther-wit, 
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ButjTis the snipe dropped, one by ono^* 

> A 4 id^ne<by one the st^rs blink^ out ; 

I knew^Twoild only ne^d the sun 
To send the shuddarsnight about : 

An4, as the clear. East faded white, 

I wf^ched and wearied for the sun — 

The jolly, welcooie, friendly* sun — 

'I'he ^leefy sluggard of a sun 
"^\at*still kept snoozing out of sight, 
Though well he knew^'^f^ nighi’was done 
And, after all, he caught dozing. 

And leapt up^ laughing, in the sky 
Just as my lazy eyes were closing : 

An<{^t was-^oiicl as gold to lie 
Full-length among the straw, and feel 
Vhe da^ wax w£tripp»-^»^ry'*minute, 

As, glowjpg *g\ad,*from head to heel, 

I so^ed and roHeS rejoicing in it ^ 

^ When from the corner of my eye, 

U po^ffe^L'lfTThery kp<)vVe har^-by, 

AVith lon^ lugs c(?cke^ and eyes^astare^ ^ 

, Yet all serene, I saw a hare. 

• Up|(in my t)eUy in tlj,e st^a^^, , j 

I^lay, and watch Jd her sleek her fur, 
As.^aintily, wjth**well-licked paw, 

^Sh^ washed her face and ndfck and ears^ 
Then, clean and, comely in the sun, 

» She kicked her he^ls uij^ full df/'^n, 5 
As if she did n^t cafb a pin ^ 

A^l^ough she should jump out of her skd*,, 
AnS leapt and lollbped, fre^ of fears, 

, Until my heart frisked round with her. 
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THE HA>"^E 

“ And yet, if I but lift my head', 

You'll scamper off, young Puss," I said. 

“ Still, I can't lie, and watch you i;^>iay. 

Upon my belly half-the-day. 

T he Lord alone knows where I'm going : 
But, I had best be getting there. 

'Last night I loosed you from the snare — 
Asl/^ep, or waking, who's for knowing ! — 

So, I shall thank yos now for showing 
Which art to take to hudng me where 
My luck awaits a^e. When you're ready 
To start, I'll follow on your track. 

Though slow of foot. I'm sure and steady . . 
She pricked hei'ears, then set baL«. : , 
And like a shot was out of sight : 

Andj with a happy heart and light, 

As quickly I was on ''my feet ; 

And following the ^ay sh^ v^ent, 

Keen as a lurcher on the scent, * 

Across the biather anci the bent, 

Across the quaking, moss and peat.. 

cd&rse, I lost her soon enough, 
ror ftioorland tracks are steep and rough ; 
.^d hares -are made of lymbler stuff o 
Than any lad of seventeen. 

However lanky-legged and-torgh, 

However, kestrel^^d and keen : 

And I'd at last to stop and qat 
The litt’e biJt^of bread and pieat 
Left in my ptc&fet overn^ht. c 
So, ir»»^ hollow, snug and green, 

^ l beside a bum, and Sipped’' 

Tlnffe dry bread in an icy pool ; 
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ptE HitRE^ 

•• • 

Atfi munched a breakfast fresh and,fool . . 

thgn sat gaping Jike a fool . . . 

For, r'igflibbefore my yery eyes, 

With lugs^ock,^and eyes astare, 

I saw again th^ selfsame hare. 

» • • • • » 

So, up I jumped, and off ^he slipped : 

And I kept si^t of her until 
f scumbled in at hole, ^d tripped ; 

And came a heavy,%ii^dlong*spill : 

And she, ere I’d the wit ti risef 
Was o’er tl^ hill, and out of sight : 

And, sore and shaken with the tumbling, 
^\^sickar my foot for stumbling, 

I cursed rny lu?k, and went on, grumbling, 
The way her flyijjgJi^ls^ad fled. 

The sk^ was (j^o^jdless Overhead ; 

Aiki just alive with larks asinging : * 

And, ini^ii»vinkling,%I was swinging, 
A(?te^the winiy ftills, ligffih^arted. . 

A kestrel at my [o^dtep started, 

Just pouncing on a frightened mouse, < 

,Ajid huiig o’erhead with •wings i;-hov^r : 
'Kirouglf rustling heath an adder darted : 

A hundred rgbfeits bobbed to cover : 

AT weasel, sleek and ru§fy*red, ^ 
^Popped out of sight as quick as winking : 

I sa^ grizzled v^ixen slinking • 

Behind a clucking bAod <J(f§FOuse 
I Jhat rose and cackled at my cominj^ 

^id aU alpout my^ay ware flying ^ 

The fieewit, with their slow wing^.creal^Pg 
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And little^jack-snipe darted, drumming : ' 
'And now and then a g 9 lden plover 
Or redshank piped wi^ reedy whistle. 

Bjit never shaken bent or thistle 
Betrayed the quarry I was seicking ; 

And not an ihstant, anywhere 
Did I clap eyes upon a hare.^ 

T* 

r So, travelling still, the twilight caught me : 
And as I stumbled op^o- muttered : 

“ A deahof luck trie hare has brought me I 
The wind and I must spend together 
A hungry night among the heather. 

Fd her here . . And as i-uV5ered, 

I tripped, and heard a frightened squeal ; 
And dropped my ixand‘5,?n,^time to fee> 
The hare just bolting ‘twixt my feet. 
rShe slipj)ed my clutch : anti stood there. 
And c|^^rsed that devil-littered hare, 

That le^^ me stranded iij J}ie dark 
In that wide Waste o/ quaggy peat 
Benearfi black night without a spark : 
'V^hen^ looking up, I saw a flare 
Upon a far-off hill, and ss^d : 

“^y God, the heather is afir(; ! 

^Jt’s mischief at this time of yea. . . 

And tlign, as one bright flame shot higher. 
And booths and vans ?tood ovt quite clear 
My wits iam^^^jfck in^ my Jiead : 

And I rememLefed Brou^ Hill Fair. 

And, I stumbled towards the glare, 
f khew the sudden kindlin^meant * 
Th^’Fair was over for the d^y ; 
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•« 

And all the cattle-folk away ; 

And g?j.^-folk and tinkers n%w 
Were lighting suppe^fires without 
Each caravan aAd tooth and tent. 

And, as I clinib(id the stiff hilJ-brQivv, 

I^uite forgot my lucky l^are. 

I’d so^ething^lse to think about : 
iP well I kn?w therc^s broken meat 
For empty belfies ^^.fter fair-tjme; 

And looked to have^ro]^! rare time 
With something rich and prime to eat ; 

And then lie and toast my feet 
AlLjiight beside the bigge^ fire. 

' t 

But, even as I neared the first, 

# **r 

A pleasant. wing burst 
From 0ut a sm(^ing pot a-bubble-: 
iMid, as I stopped behind the folk * 

Who sprjjjded aroujid, and wj-tched^ seething 
A^tSmn hear^ fliy eage^brft^thi^^. 

And, turning, cauglit nSy hungry ey^i .' 

And called out to me : “ Draw in nigjier. 
Unless ^ou find it too nwich trouble ^ 

<^r you’¥e a ng^e^or better tare, 

And go to supper with the Squire . . . 

You’ve got The hungry parson’s air ! ” 

And all looked up, and took the jolfe, 

As \ dioppecfglatily^o th^ groun^ 

Among Hiem, Whgre%heyg|jliyky gazing 
Upon the bubbling and the blazing^ 

My ey^s i^ere cj^azled b)j ftie fire 
At first ; and then I glanced arowid ; 

^d, in those suvarthy, fire-lit faces — 
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• THE HAkE 

. Though drowsing in the glare and heat 
And snuffing/;he warm savour 
Dead-certaii\ of theirTlill of — 

1“ felt the bit between 5ie Iceeth, 

The flyifig l^eels, the brol;en traces, ' 

^nd heard the highroad ring beneath 
The trampling hoofs : and knew them kin. 
Then for the first ti^e, stan&ing there ' 
Behind the woman who jhacf hailed me, 
rt saw a girl with^eyC^' astare 
That looked in terror o'er my head : 

And, all at once, my courage failed me . . . 
For now again,^and sore-adre^d, 

^‘ly hands were hot upon a J\are^' 

7'hat struggled, strangling in the snare . . . 
T hen once more as g:?l .:top/i clear. 
Before me — quaking cold >vith fear*- 
"'l saw the hare look from heir eyes . , . 

o $ * 

And*\Viren, a* la^t, I turi^d,to see 

Wha^ |ield her scardd, f. saw a man— 

4 fat^man with dull eyes aleer — 

Within? the shado\^ of the van : 

/Tnd I was 'on^the point To pse § 

To send him spinning 'mid ^;he wheels, 

^And twist his nedc 'between his heels, • 

And isffop his leering grin with mud . . . 

And would have don^ it in a'* tick .f, 

9s * 

When, sudd(?^.j:^aliv(rw^fh fright,/ 

She started, witK red, parted ifps, 

^^s^tbdiigh she ^pssed w;p’^ conv^ t 9 gripf., 

An^ turned her black eyes full on me , . . 

Ana, as I looked into theiivlight, 
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««'HE HARf) 

l9y heart forgot the lust of fight^ , 

^id Something shot me to ^le quick, 

And ran Hke wildfirt through my blood, 

And tingled to rfnjP finger-tips . . . 

And, in a dawling flash, I knew 
^d never been alive before . * . 

And she was^mine for evermore. 

• • 

While all thet)thers*lept asnore' 

In caravan and t^iiMhat night, 

I lay alone beside the fire ; • 

And star^ into its blazing core, 

With eyes that would not shut or tire, 
i{{e8aus«^tl^ best of all was true. 

And they looTced still into the light 
Of^ier eyes,J)i]jning*e\^r bright. 

With^ e brightestf cjal for me . . . 

^^nce more,^i^w her, as she started, 

And glanced at me with red lips pitted ; 

loG^e®, theJ’rigJJteha^h^re 
Had^ed he^eye^ and, mefrily, *; ^ 

9he smiled, wfth fine teeth flashing whit^ 
As though she, too, wgre happy-he^tec^ . . . 
,*Then |he had tncmbled suddenly, ♦ 
And dropped her eyes, as that fat man % 
Stepped fAm the shadow of the van, 

And joined the circle, as the pot # 
WasLhfted off, ^ndf piping-hot, 

TRc sapper ateam<|4 in ^Mden^owls. 

Yet, she h&d hardly touSRea a bite : 

^And neyer raised her eyes all nigl^. 

To mine again : but on the coals. 

As* I sat stariiig, she had stared— 
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JHE HAR^ 

The black curls, shining round her head 
* From under the red kerchief, tied 
So nattily beneath heg chin — 

A^nd she had'stolen off 4 o fced 
Quite early, looking dazed ^d scared ^ 
Then, all ag^jpe and sleepy-eyed. 

Ere long the otheTrs had turned in : 

And I was rid of that fat ma^, * 
Who slouched away tb his own van. 

And now, before her van, I lay. 

With sleepless eyes, awaiting daj^ : 

And, as I gazed upon the glare, 

I heard, behind, '‘a gentle stir : ' # 4 
And, turning round, I looked on^ner 
\Vhe»e she stood a.i the liyle^^stair 
Outside the van, with^istening ^ 
And, in her eyes, the hunte?! kare . . . 
And t^en, I saw her slip away, 

A bun(jjg. underneath h#.r ^rm. 

Without a single glaijce at mt, 

I lay a^noment wondering, 

hefirt a-thump like anything. 

Then, fearing she sliiould gome to hkrm, 
I fose, and followed speedily’* 

JVhere she had vanished in the flight. 
And, a^she heard my step behind, 

She started, and stopt <Jead wijh fright : 
Then blurtder|d cn as^if stru^9k blind : ^ 
And now as I CaC^ht up \^^ith her, ^ 

Just as^he took t^e moorland track, 

I* saw the hare's eyfcs, big ind blac*k . 
She made as though she'd double back ! 
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H\RE 

Bft, when she loolced into my eyjs^ 

ShK stood quite still and dic^not stir . . . 
And, picking up her/allen pack, 

I tucked it^nea^i my arm ; afid she 
j^us^took her iuck quite quietly. 

Ag she must take what chanc& might come, 
And would ngt have it otherwise, 

Aj;id talked y^to the night with me. 

Without a worti across the fells. 

And, all about us, throu^ the»night. 

The mists were stealing, cold and white, 
Down every rushy syke or slack : 
j^^ilT^soow iJrffe moon swung into sight; 

And, as vfe w?nt, my heart was light,^ 

Andk singing likg a burrrfn flood f 
And in m^ eai% wer<#tinklmg bells : 

My body wa^ttirattlecf drum : 

And fifeSiWere shrilling through mj^lood 
T^at su«ffier nieh% to thinl^hgt^e ^ 

Was >jalking through ;he worid witb. me.* 

# • 

But when the air with da^n was chiil, 
i^s we were traveling dowr^a jiill, • 

She broke hei^ silence with low-fobbing 
And told liwr'tale, her bosom throbbing 
As though her very h^*aft were shaj^en 
With fear she'd j^et j)e overtaken . . . 

Sh«’d l^ays lived in caravans— • 

Her fatffeiis, gaj as*any%um^s, 

> Grass-green, picked out lyith red al^ yellow 
\nd flitfering Wave wirti burnished biws* 
ThSt sparkled in the sun like flsffne, 
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»THE HARS 

• • 

^ And wificjow curtains, white as snow . . 

But, they had^died, ten years ago, * 

’Her parents both, wh8n fever c^e . . . 

And they were buried, ?ide by side, 
Somewhere beneath the wayside grass ^ 

In times of sickness, they kept wide 
f)f towns and busybodies, sor 
No parson’s or policeman’s tftcks 
* Should bother them when iiT a fix 
Jler father never couW abide 
A black coat or a blue, poor man . . . 

And so. Long Dick, a kindly fdUpw, 

When you could^keep him from the can. 
^d Meg, his easy-going wifg, * 

Had take^n her into their van ; 

A^dlcept her sinc^ hhr pat^r^s ^^ied . 

And she had lived ^ nappy life, 

Until FjLt Pete’s young wif? \^s taken . . 
But, eiwr since, he’d pestered h^r\ . . 
-/^nd^rft^'areS scarcely*b|pathe or stir, 

L^st sibe should see his fy^s aieer . 
iyid many a night she’d lain and shaken, 
Aijd v^y nearly di^ of fear — 

'FRough safe*«'.i1bugh withhi tjje van. 

\\Mth Mother Meg and her gc^od-man — 
“^'or, since Fat Petg was Long fiick’s friendj 
And th^ were thick Jnd sweet as honey ; 
And Dicl^ owed Pete sP pol of^monej^," 

She knew too^f^ft hoi^nit qiiKt encj^. . 

And she would rather lie stone dead 
!Rpneatlf the waysMe grass Jthan w^ 

Witfi leeririg Pete, and live the life, 

AndPdie the death, of his firsi wife . . . 
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• • 

f o, last night, clean-daft with dread, 
She’d bundled up a j)ack a?ld fled . . . 

When all the sftbbing tale was out, 

■Sh^ dried her eyes, and looked afcout, 

As though she’d left all fear behind, 
And^ut of sight were out of mind. 

Then, when ^le dav^ was burning re9, 

I’m hungry as % hawk 1 ” ghe said : 

And from the bundle to^k out bread. 

And, at the happy end of nigRt, 

We sat t^ether by a burn : 

A»^4 a^lhick slice, tuigi by turn ; 

^nd laufh^diand kissed between e^ch bite. 

• • ^ * • 

Then, upagliirf} an^on our way 

We ^elit ; and^trampdd the livelong da^ 
iThe moorland trackways, steep aad rougff, 
Though*tbere was little fear^^uglb 
'f hat they ^ull ftllow^n ^ur if^t? 

?Vnd then again a shiny aight • ^ 

^Amoijg the honey-sce*ited heather^ 

We wundere^ iiT the mooifbfeze bright,' 
Together through a land of li^t, 

A lad and lass alone avi>:h life. 

And^merrily we laughed togetherf 
'V^h'b^ starting up*from sleep, Aje heard 
The 5|pk-grbujfe tJRlkir^t^fhis wife • 
And “ Ofd Fat Pete ” she called ^e bird. 

months and more have cantered bv ; 
And, Winter past, we’re out again— • 
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•THK HAI^S 

. WeVe the fat and weatherwise 

f • 

^To keep their^oops and reeking sties, 

And eat theii; fill of o^en-pies, # 

While we win free and out ^gain 
To take potliyck beneath tbe* sky 
"yi^ith sun and mo9n and wind and rain. 

Six happy months . . . and y«t, at night, 
IVe*often wakened ir^affrighf, 

And looked ugon her lyijig tKere, 

Beside me sleepir^ quietly, 

Adread that Vhen she waked, Fd see 
The hunted hare within her eyesd^' 

.* •• 

A4^d, only last night, as I slept* 

Beneath the shelter of a stack . . . 

Hknds were ho^uj^on 
Half-strangled, struggling. jn the snurm, 

IVhen, suddenly, her eyes stiof back, 

Big, fetrful, staggering and blacl^;* 

Apd «r(^ knew, rmy grif) yas slack, 

Aigi I.was clutching ^mpty air ... • 
Bglt-upnght fromjmy sleep f leapt . . . 

Heg* pl^^e was empty in the straw . . 

Arfi then, wit> Quaking hftirt^ I saw® 

Thfcit she wate standing in the pight, 

/i leveret cuddled tp her breast . . . 

I spoke no^word : but, as tke light ^ ^ 
Through bankii||pf*Eastqirn jlcwd wy breaking, 
She turned, and s^w that I was \^aking : 

A^d tol 4 f me how she coulc^ not re^ ; ^ 
And,*rising ^n the night, she*S found 
This taby-hare crouched on the ground 
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And she ha^ nursetifit quite a while : 
Bu^ nqw, she’d better let it ^ • 

lt» mother would be fretting so . . . 

A mother’s 4ieart . • 

* I saw her smile, 
^’Jfnd look at me with tender ey^s : • 
ArM as I looked into theii» light, 

My fo%(ish, fealtful heart grew wise . . . 
*^Aifd now, I kn^w that^ever there 
•I’d see again the stertled har^ 

Or need to dread the drestns of night. 
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